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HE proper Subjects of Lyrick Poetry are, according 
1 Hon, che Ella and hani of Heres 
Love's Cares, and the free Jays of Wine. In the firſt of 
( 


 teft us Specimens of the laſt, and Horace has given us Ex- 


amples both of the one and the other. But though be 2 ſeems 70 


confine Lyrick Poetry to theſe. two & ubjefts, he has in his own 
mW, ritings ſhewn that it will admit of other Topichs ; ; for the 
greateſt Part of his Odes are moral and ſentimental, of 105 
Kind alſo are the Lyricks of Boethius. But of the deſcriptive and 


* Muſa dedit Fidibus Divos, Pueroſque Deorum, 
Et Pugilem Victorem, et Equum Certamine primum, 
Et Juvenum Curas, et libera Vina referre. 
—— _ Hor, De Art. Poet. 


PE allegorical 


"ag PREFACE. 


allegorical Ode the Writings of the Ancients afford no Ex- 


amples : The Choruſes of their Drama bear the greateſt Simi 
larity to it; and particulary thoſe of Euri pides, in which he 


is follred by Seneca, This Species of V riting is in alm 
every Circumſtance di ifferent from the Pindarick Ode, which 


has its Foundation in Fact and Reality, that Faci worked up. 
and heightened by a Pudied Pomp and Grandeur of Expreſ- 


fron ; it not only admits of, but requires bold Digreſſions, ab- 
rupt and baſly Tranſitions : while the other is built intirely up- 
on Fancy, and I. aſe and & implicit 5 Di&ion are its peculiar 
 Charafteriſticks, 
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SR 
Addreſſed to her GR ACN the Dor CHESS 
of LEEDS. 


HAT cho you {nice richly dight 
In vivid Green its Boughs expand, 
Nor for its Verdure dreads the Blight 


Of Winter's chilling withering Hand ; 


To Titan's Lite-diſpenſing Ray 
Its deathleſs Pride the Laurel owes . 
With Wii ever freſh and gay 
He cloaths the Branch that wreaths his Brows, 
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ODE I. 


So, artleſs Muſe, ſhall candid Fame 
Bear the ſwift Stream of Time along 
Thy honourcd Page, if Lzzps's Name 


Protect the light deſcriptive Song. 


That Page let no looſe Hints profane, 
Nor Vice's paultry Plaudit ſeek: 
For ever periſh may the Strain, 


That wakes the Bluſh in Virtue's Cheek. 


'Tho' wild as F ancy rove the Lay, 


Let Virtue guide thy vagrant Flight 3 


Be every Thought thy Tints pourtray, 


Pure as the lucid Beams of Light. 


So may the chaſteſt Veſtal's Ear 


No Flaw in all thy N umbers find; 
So ſhall thy poliſhed Page appear 
An Emblem fair of Lezps's Mind. 
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ODE I 


ARISTOTLE's PAN to VIRTUE imitated. 


J. 
V IRT UE, ſtern Tutreſs, hail; 
Hail thou, whoſe Guidance trains 
In Life's rough Paths the delegated Vouth; 
Each Thought, each enterprifing Deed arraigns 


At the Tribunal of impartial Truth: 
What Charms attractive grace thy des Mein, 
0 in Religion' s Snow-white Veil, 


Or unſtained Robes of Honour dreſt 3 


Thy Eye how bold, yet mild; how rigid, yet ſerene! 


Thine, Virgin, was the genial Fire, 
That glowed in each Heroick Breaſt; 
And prompted to aſpire, 
B 2 
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On Merit's Field to win an honoured Name 
In the bright Annals of diſtinguiſhed Fame : 
Bade them the deathleſs Crown of Glory ſeize; 
The Crown, that, cull'd from Labour's arduous Grove, 
The Siſter Graces for his Temples wove, | 
Who dared, amidſt a looſe and venal State, 
Look down ſuperior to th' alluring Bait, 
And fourn the ſluggard Bed of downy Eaſe. 
26. 

Oh ſay what Soul-{upporting Thought 
In that dread Hour inſpir'd th Athenian Sage; 

When, Victim to a Faction's Rage, 

Unmoved he quaffed the fatal Boe! ; 

'Thy Influence fortified his Soul, "= 
And tempered to his Taſte the bitter Draught. 
Robed in Religion's purer Veſt, _— 
. Whilſt every heightened Charm —_ fair appeared, : 
Martyrs thy conſecrated F orm confeſſed, 


Hailed Truth's bright Dictates, and thy Power revered. 


Nor 


ODE II. 


Nor Lure, nor Threats their fixt Reſolves could ſhake, 


For thee they ſoared above the narrow Views, 
The Scenes that more contracted Minds amuſe, 


And ſmiled amidſt the Tortures of the Stake. 


ind III. $5 7 
Eſtranged from Pleaſure's ſoft Embrace, 
 Whocer aſpires in Glory's Race 

By Proof of many a noble Deed 


To win the Prize * him decreed 


Who Virtue' 8 Height attains: : 


His Name the Muſe, chaſte' Virtue's Friend, 


Shall bid, emblazed in pureſt Strains, 
To the bold Arch of Heaven aſcend : 
And whilſt the Golden Numbers flow, 


Where all the Graces all their Influence breathe ; 


Fair Fame with never-fading Wreath 
Shall deck his laurelled Brow, 


O D E 
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ODE III. 
To CONTEN T. 
0 APPY the Man, whoſe fixt Diſdain 
H Looks down upon the Blaze of Courts; $ 
Where all that ſparkles i in the Train 


Of Pride reſorts. 


Fair-faced Deceit with borrowed Grace 
There frames her Soul-entangling Wiles; 
There Slander maſks her haggard Face 
In Friendſhip $ Gilles. 


Adieu to all the World calls great, 
To all the Cares of creſted Pride ; 
Fixes the Muſe her peaceful Seat 
This Rill beſide. 
This Rill, whoſe Banks the ſmiling Year | 
Purfles : where emblematick growes | 


Of Life” s mixt Path, a Brier here, 


And there a Roſe: 
This 


ODE III. 7 


This cryſtal Rill, a Poet's Care, 
As thine, Blanduſia, famed of old ; 
No modern Friend fo flattering fair, 


So very cold. 


And come, Content, the Soul of Love, 

Whoſe Mien, and Air, and Looks confeſs 

Native Simplicity, above 
The Pomp of Dreſs, 


O come, for in thy circling Arms 

J mean to bid Adieu to Care, 

Unmoved by Hope's deluſive Charms 
|. Or wild Deſpair, 


There ſhall new Joys the Time beguile, 
The Hours improving as they flow, 
Built on no Vain capricious Smile 
Of Fortune's Brow. 
bs Tho 
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ODE II. 


Tho' round me in a vague Career 
Unbodied Forms of Greatneſs fly, 
The ruby-ſpangled Viſions ne'er 
Shall catch my Eye. 


The brighteſt Spark, the pureſt Ray, 


That from the Car of Glory beams, 


Shall not my eaſy Soul betray 


With Golden Dreams. 


Not all gay Pleaſure's Hren Arts 


Shall win me from the Life I prize 5 


Tho Love infidious point his Darts 


With Stella's Eyes. 


Content ſhall chear this lone Retreat, 


Secure ſhall ftand my humble Bower; 


While on more ſplendid Manſions beat 


The Storms of Power. 
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ODE IV. 
To AMBITION. 


CN ER Midnight Glaſs, or by the Fair 
— In Dalliance ſoft careſt ; 
Without a Thought, without a Care 
To diſcompoſe their Reſt, 

The meaner Herd exulting pant to rove 


The flowery Paths of Pleaſure's fairy Grove: 


While more determined Boſoms glow 
With high Ambition's Pires : 
Source of whate'er is great below, 
The Grave of mean Deſires: 
Adieu for them the Pleaſure-winged Hour, 
Adieu the Bed of Eaſe, the Paphian Bo-wW r! 
- C Tho” 


ODE IV. 


Tho' rough the Paths that lead to Fame, 
Their Steps no Toils diſmay ; 
Ambition aids the generous Aim, 
And ſmooths the rugged Way : 
With all its Luſtre bids bright Virtue ſhine, 
And into Action wakes the big Deſign. 


What breaks th' aſpiring Stateſman's Reſt ? 
What gives the Muſe to fing ? 
Ambition wakes his anxious Breaſt, 
And plumes her towering Wing : 
Inſtructs the feeble Monarch how to bear 


The Crown, and all the Thorns that faſten there. 


The General's wakeful Boſom fires, 
And guards the jealous Camp; 
The Scholar's flattering Hope inſpires, 
And trims the Midnight Lamp: 
The Pride of Arts from fair Ambition ſprings, 
And blooms ſecure beneath her foſtering Wings, 


Oft 
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Oft, Goddeſs, as thy genial Ray 

Pervades the feeling Heart, 
Love trembling quits his ſenſual Sway, 

And drops his feeble Dart : 
The Flowers, that in the Paphian Garden grow, 


Fade in the Wreath that rounds the Hero's Brow. 


Pleaſure retreats with wanton Smiles, 
And Strength-unnerving Eyes; 
Hoping in Fan by Parthian Wiles 
To conquer as ſhe flies: 
Sloth with Reluctance quits her foul Embrace, 


Rough Care and manly Toil aſſume her Place. 


Virtue with firm quaternion Band 
His eager Steps precedes 5 
A Flambeau graſping in her Hand, 
To light to glorious Deeds : 
The Siſter-Train his Toils with Glory crown, 
And point the arduous Paths to fair Renown, 


N 
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Virtue 
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By theſe inſpired young Scipio trod 
To Fame th' adventurous Way; 
<« By Love, he cried, let Paphos God 
The ſofter Soul betray ; 
A nobler Quarry lures the Hero's Eye:“ 
He ſpoke, and bade th unconquered Eagle fly. 


Hence then, ye Slaves, whom Eaſe delights ; 
To yon lone Cloyſter ſtray, 
Where monkiſh | Apathy e 
To doze tame Life away : 
True Worth, chat ſpurns the Hermit's luggard Cell, 
In Glory s active Courts delights to dyell, 


ODE 


ODE V. 


ODE V. 


To the ATHEIST. 


With learned Lucretius ſtray 
In Epicurus' magick Grove, 
Where the ſelf-motioned Atoms rove 


fn mazy myſtick Py: 


ws vain Hypotheſis admit, 

The ſpecious Cobweb-Work of Wit ; 
And daringly deny 

What every Object round avows, 

What Very Act of Reaſon ſhews, 


An all-wile Deity. 
L 


\XPATIATE long in nice Debate, 
on Chance, Neceſſity, and Fate j 
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ODE v. 


The cleareſt Evidence conteſt, 


Divinely ſtamped on every Breaſt, 


Since Time was taught to roll; 


In Error's gloomy Coverts ſtray, : 


From Truth's indiſputable Ray 


Remote, as Pole from Pole. 


; 80 ſhuts the moping Bir d of Night 


Her feeble Eyes againſt the Light, 


That glads the chearſul Dey; 
And when prevailing Darkneſs reigns, 
Thro' Groves obſcene, or dreary Plains 


She Wings her dubious Way. 


Conſult the blue Expanſe on high, 
The Bluſh that paints the Morning Sky, 


The Cloud that nimbly rides, 
The Orbs that mark with Luſtre bright 
The ſpangled Mantle of the Night, 
Who there ſupreme reſides. 


Queſtion 


Queſtion the gaudy Flowers around, 
That ſcent the Air, or paint the Ground, 
Whoſe Influence they obey ; 
Whole Hand imparts the various Dyes, 
At whoſe Command they bud ang * N 
„ 


At whoſe Command decay. 


Say ye on Down, or Mountain ſicep, 
That ately tread, or lowly creep, 

And ye acrial Throng ; N 
That chear the Woodland Scene and Fields 
With vocal Strains; whole Bounty yields, 


Or Suſtenance or Song. 


Who, in the Ocean's waſte Domain, 
The Tenants of the watry Plain 
With liberal Hand ſupplies ? 
The Floods in icy Fetters binds, 
Smooths the rough Surge, and lulls the Winds, 
Or bids the Tempeſt riſe ? 
Nature 


A 


ODE V. 


Nature in every myſtick Scene 
Declares a plaſtick Author's Reign: 
5 Above the Morning's Wings, 
Beyond the Seas remoteſt Tides, 
Beneath the dædal Earth reſides 
Th' Almighty King of Kings. 


ODE 


TELE EEE . EEL. 
ODE VI. 
To the Memory of a Deceaſed FRI END. 


'H E Sun was ſet, ls fee FOR ruſſet Veil 
Curtained the lucid Beauties of the Sky ; 5 
The fading Landſcapes, painted Mount and Dale, 
Wrapt in rude Darkneſs. undiflinguiſhed lie: 
Pale Death, as flowly moved the conſcious Nig ight, 
Stalked grimly forth, intent with withering Blight 
To crop the Bloſſom in its youthful Hour, 


Than which in Virtue's Garden bloomed no fairer Flower. 


- Hand in a Vale ſequeſtered from the Throng 5 
Of Folly's Sons, the Muſes loved Reſort; 
A laureled Youth, famed Jr Banks along, 
Held with the lovely Graces gay Diſport. 
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science his Temples with the Wreath e . 
But 5 | the ſacred 1873135 880 f ves.” e 
Tho' culled from Learning $ every choiceſt Flower, 
For he muſt Victim fall to Deatl?'s relentleſs Power. 
HAI bIteoms01 £5 %o viomaM Hr or 
His Guardian Virtues ſaw the proving Fiend, 
And trembling round their favourite 1 repair; 
F Or every Virtue was to him a F riend; Ll 
For every Virtue was his earlieſt Care. Seibt 
By Love unnerved his Arm ſuſtained the Shield. 
Of Chaſtity 3 where; on an argent Field, 
Three Virgins ſtood emboſſed, a radiant Train; 


Pure Emblem of his Heart, without or Speck or Stain. 


Nor was the Siſter Virtue abſent thence, 
Temperance, who haſted from her rural Bower, 

And buckled on her Breaſt-Plate, rare : Defence |. 
Yet vain 'gainſt Fate's indiſputable Power. 

Patience, a N ymph of Air, ſedate and free, 125 


Came ſheathed in adamantine Panoply; a 
EE ay : Beneath 


O'D E VI. 19 


Beneath her Victor Foot couched frantick Pain, mn 


And oft indignant trove to break the captive Chain. 


Ba 
5 1 ; 1 WS : 


« This radiant Armour, gentle Youth, ſhe cried, 
From every Throb ef bitter Pain ſhall ſree; 
' *Tis heavenly faſhioned, and the Metal tried 
« In the flerce Forge of tough Adverſity. 
85 Againft the Breaſt thus fortified} in van 
* Stern Fortune ſhall her teeming Quiver drain, 
4 In vain ſhall JaupeHther-rhiflive: Weapons round; 
« The vengeful Shaft may ſtrike; but has no Power to wound. 


The F iend, with ghaſtly Grin as lie drew near, 


Marking their vain, their pious Care, ſtretched ſorth 
His clay cold Hand, and to th' untimely, Bier 

Snatched this fair Sample of untainted Wort. 

80 Boreas, pouring from ſome northern Clime, 
Crops the fair Lilly in its early Prime, 
While neighbouring Weeds the Blaſt's vain Fury foil, 
And ſpread their Rankneſs round, the Nuſance of the Soil. 
D 2 | T' emblaze 
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| T' emblaze his Name of Fancy's gaudy Wing, aon 
Thro' Fiction's Realms the Muſe diſdains to tore; 
Content the vote Wreath of Praiſe to bring, 
Culled for his Brows fromTruth's unfading Grove: 
A Wreath, that mocks foul Rumour's rancorous Spite, 
Nor has the Tooth of Envy where to bite ; 
So bloomed each ſocial Virtue in his Breaſt, 
He was by Navuns formed to ble, and wo be leſt, 


2 


Such Colin was: An me, che ae nn 


Calls forth the burſting 'T ear, the heaving Sigh ; 
But in ſad Silence flows the deepeſt Stream, 


While ſhallow Currents loudly. murmur by. 
Thus ſung the Swain; and Shame the: Muſe attend, 
That leaves unwept, unſung the Muſe” s Friend; 
That breatlis no Sigh melodious o'er his Hearle, 
Suſpends at Friendſhip's Shrine no conſecrated Verſe. 
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0p E vn 
To LIGHT. Addreſſed toa Farewp *, 


H when ſhall theſe impriſoned Orbs again 


| Bchold the bland Approach of dawning Day ; ; 
What Time emerging from the briny Main 
The Sun reflects his ee Ray Y 


Of Him, eternal uncreated Source 
Of all that's great and good, hail Effluence bright 
That ſwift as Fancy ſhaped thy rapid Courſe, | 
When at th Almighty Fiat all was Light. 


From Pole to Pole tho ſhoot the active Mind, 
'The fair Creation if the Eye ſurveys ; 
Nothing is in Nature J Volume ſhall we find, 
That better ſpeaks i its plaſtick Author's Praiſe. 
e „„ 


„ „ b Wit 


'T hy B Beams with Beauw Harmony, and Grace. 
Checquer each Scene in the revolving Year 3 4 
Wake every vivid Charm i in Nature's F ace, 


That elſe one : univerſal Blank alk + wear. 


How have I Jed to view the doping Hill, _ 
It $ Summit gilded wich the ) Morning $ Daun 'S j 
The dancing! Beam reflected from the Rill, | 


And chearful Verdure of the velvet Lawn 1 
Now, fad Viciſſitude the luſtrous Ray 

Beams not for me; an undiſtinguiſhed Reign, 
Holds cbon-ſceptered Darkneſs, vainly gay 


Bright Nature, miles, and Beauty blooms i in vain. 


On Stella 5 Cheek i in yain the Roſes, blow, 
In vain his Bow of Myrtle oer her Eyes 
Bends Love; my Breaſt, nor Roſe, nor arched Brow 


| Tranſports ; in yain the miſſive Fil flcs. 
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To Fancy $ Bower I lead he bluſhing Maid, 
| There weave the flowery Chaplet for her Hair; I, 


But ah, how ſoon the Flowers of F ancy fade, 


And nothing leave but Darkneſs and Deſpair ! 


7 


To thee, * kind Miniſter of Nature, ſues 


The drooping Muſe ; theſe Lamps of Life defend 
From Darkneſs drear. Who pities not the Muſe 2 
The God of Phylick 1 is the Muſe's Friend. 
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ODE VIII. 
To MELANCHOLY. 


EMOT E from thoſe enchanting Bowers, 

\ Where dance the nimble-footed Hours, 
Where revels frantick Folly ; _ 
To thee I bring the Tribute Tear, 

_ Viſits the Muſe thy Manſions drear, 


_ Heart-fearching Melancholy. 


By thee inſpired, by rue) I led, | 
' "oy hallowed Ground 1 ſeem to tread, 
Where o'er the joyleſ Plain 
The ther ſheds i its blackeſt Hue, 
And here and there a lonely Yew 
Marks Melancholy's Reign, 


Oo DE vin. 


Where chearful Gales forget to blow, 
Pellucid Currents ceaſe to flow, 
The cloud capped Mountain's Height 
All Avenues of the dreary Way 
Secures from each pervading Ray 
Of Soul-enlivening Light. 


Where Grief {ad ſocial Solace ſecks, 
The Roſe has fled her meagre Cheeks, 
And hollow is her Eye; 5 . 
Care on her Lap reclines his Head, 
5 Whilſt hovering round the reſtleſs Bed 
The winged Chimeras fly. 


Racked with ideal Tortures Spleen 
A thouſand Fiends unknown, unſeen, 
With ſhadowy Falcheons ſcare ; 
This rends her Breaſt, that goads her — 
And every Hag of Fancy rides 0 


The Phantom thro the Air. : 
E 9 55 Hark 


260 
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Hark foftly ſtealing on the Ear 


The hollow Sigh, the dropping Tear, 


The Muſick of Deſpair; 
Not Lovers Sorrow- mocking sighe, 


Or mimick Grief that melts the Eyes 


Of youthful widowed Fair. 


Sorrows that Orphan k Boſoms pierce, ji 


Poured o'er a tender Parent's Hearſe, 


Snatched by unpitying Fate 7 


No foſtering Hand's kind Solace nigh, 


Each Summer Friend with wayward Eys 


Surveys their helpleſs State. 


Thus the vague Group of vernal Flies, 


While 777 gilds the cloudleſs Skies, 


Sport in the gliltening Ray : 

The ſplendid Scene once qvercaſt 

By lowering Cloud, or adverſe Blaſt, 
Each Inſect veers away. 


3 
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When Pleaſure's madding Tide o'criwells 
I Ihe rapt Breaſti t to thoſe doleful Cells * 
of Miſery Jet me  firay; ; 
There ſhall Thought- foltering Solitude, 
Whilſt no fantaſtick Joys 1 intrude, 


Each devious Step recal] to Virtue's rugged Way. 


* 
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The baleful Witcheraft of her Eye. 


ad 2 ; 7 
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ODE IX. 
On E N VV. 


5 
ENE ATH yon Chain of barren Rocks, 


Where niggard Nature ne'er — 
One Hoard of chearful Green ; ; 
T he brown Yew forms a gloomy Shade, 


The blaſted Oak erects its Head, 


A dreary waſteful Scene. 


Oh haſte, oh fly, th accurſed Cell, 


Where Envy's fiendly Faction dwell ; 


Elſe ſhall her Glance, malignant caſt, 


The faireſt Shoots of Merit blaſt : 
He riſks his Eaſe, who ventures nigh 


H Bra 
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II. 

Ev'n now from her infernal dark abyſs, 5g 
At Merit's N: ame ſhe lifts her Head, 
At Merit's Name prepared to ſhed 

T heir Influence an Ber ſnaky Treſſes Riſs. 
Ev'n now the languid Mind oppreſt, 

Droops Wy Horrors damp and chill, HEY: 

Whilſt heaves the Sigh fr om the diſtended Breaſt, 

Slow winds the T ide of Life along each azure Kell. 

Ariſe, my Muſe, the ch 840 Shell ihr,” 

Awake the diowſy String; 8 

For thou an lull the gatherin ing Storms of Care, 

Thou canſt diſarm dire Eh&y of her Sting, 

And ſmooth the haggard Brow of fel Deſpair. 
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Ah ſtrange Reverſe of honeſt Jos! 1 
) The pale-eyed Fiend clate 
Smiles, if Adverſity annoys 


Her Neighbour's hapleſs State. 
Yet 


O'D E dW 


Vet Spleen oppreſſive marrs her Chear; 


And ſigus the, bitter Day.: 5 
For Envy drops the ſcalding Tear, - 5 
When all the, World is is 205. 


T he Tenant of ſome, narrow Mind, 3 


She bids Suſpicion. l. launch the Dart; 3. 
Whilſt all her ſecret Powers combined | 


Excite the poignant Smart. 


Slow. halts I-natu re. in the Rear, 


That Poiſags 78 the probes t the Wound, 


And Rumour's noiſome Breath i is near, 


To wal the Poiſon, round. 7900 


25 2112 130 1g. r 


n . J call torpid Fear 
Obſtruct thy Virtue's high Career, 


Shall Envy's Menace wreſt 
Thy Merit's well directed Aim, | 
And quench the noble Thirſt of F. ame 


That warms thy youthful Breaſt 3 3 


o DE 1X) 


Oh no: purſue the glorious Road 


A Bacon, Hide, and Oſborne trod: ks 
Her ſnaky Head tho' Envy rear, 
Fame's Eagle Wing thy Name ſhall bear 
O' er black Oblivion's frozen Sea, | 
Ranked with great Chiefs of old in Immortality. 
1 -ILLF a 
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E N 0 E meagre pale Diſeaſe, 


From the crude Banquets of Intemperance bred ; 
Nurſed in the luggard Bed, 


And folded in the Arms of parnpered Eaſe : 
Hence to Beotian Bogs 3 
| Whence humid Auer on his dropping Wingy 
Groſs Exhalations brings, 
Where rank Effuvia from the marſhy Brake, 
oat murky ſtagnate Lake 
Pregnant with Ills ariſe in miſty Fogs. 
And come, Hygeia, bland and fair, 
Fluſhed with the Glow of Morning Air; 
| With 
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With coral Lip and ſparkling Eye, 


Complexion of enſanguined Dye; 


With chearful Smile, and open Brow, 

Where Care could ne er one Furrow plough ; 
Y With ſteady Step; and Aſpect leek, 

T he Roſe that glows on Szella's Check, 

And ſnowy Boſom, whence erhalte 


The Sweetneſs of Eteſſan Gales. 


In Sylvan Scenes is thy Delight, 
To climb the towering Mountain's Height, 
Or blithely on thy native Plain, 
To gambol with the Dryad Train. 


Thoſe Plains, where in unguarded Hour 


Far from the Ken of her chaſte Bower, 
As o'er the Dew-beſpangled Glade 
Roved Temperance the Mountain Maid; 
She ſtopped, in fixt Attention viewing 


_ Luſty Exerciſe purſuing ; _ 


F With 
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With miſſive Shaft and beechen Spear, 
Thro' opening Lawns the trembling Deer. 
The God ſurveys the muſing Dame, 
The Lover quits his flying Game- 


5 His Treſſes dropped with Morning Dew, 


While to the Wood-Nymph's Arms he flew ; 
And from their hale Embraces ſprung 
Hygeia, ever fair and young. 


Long, Virgin, may thy genial Fire 


Each late exhauſted Vein inſpire, 

The crimſon Tide of Life renew, 
And give to glide in Channels blue. 
Thee Wit and Mirth ſpontaneous ſerve, 


That give a Tone to every Nerve, 


Invoke thee, Harmony's bright Queen, 


To tune the diſarranged Machine. 


The Glow of Titans orient Ray 
Thy happy Pencil ſhall pourtray 


With 
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With Grace more exquiſite, than lies 

In Guido, Air, or Titian s Dyes ; 

Honce the pale Hue of vickneſs chale, 
And call up each reviving Grace. 
O'er which as late with haggard Hand 
Conſumption ſhook her magick Wand ; 
Nature's laſt Debt prepared to pay 

' Youth's drooping Flowers gan fade away. 
No crimſon Hue was ſeen to glow, 
The ſtagnate Blood forgot to flow ; 

Their Luſtre fled, the languid Eyes 
Stood fixt in motionleſs Surpriſe ; 

Each Senſe ſeemed loſt in endleſs Night, 
The trembling Soul was winged for Flight : Y 
Which Death's rude Shaft had half ſet free 


In unconceived Eternity. 


Then, Varus, was the Power diſplayed 
Of Medicine's Heaven directed Aid. 
. F... cs Sp 
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Verſed in each Drug's balſamick Uſe 


The Dædal Soils of Earth produce, 


In every Flower of every Hue, 
And Herb that drinks the Morning Dew, 
Thy lenient Hand allayed each Throw, 


And gave a milder Face to Woe : 


Bade the bold Pulſe elaftick play, 
The Eye emit its vivid Ray, 


Called back the flitting Life again, 


And Health e wo! way Vein. 


Again thrills with her genial Zeſt 
Each Nerve; s again my languid Breaft 
Viſits the Cherub Joy. For this 


May thy auſpicious Art ne'er miſs, 


Oft as the Fair for Charms decayed 
Implores thy ſalutary Aid, 


To ſmooth the lovely: Mourner's Brow, 
And bid reviving Beauties * : 


= 
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To ſooth the tender Parent's Cries, 


And wipe the Tears from infant Eyes. 


But chief, my Muſe, with reyerent Awe 


To Him, whoſe Will is Nature's Law, 

Thy Hymns of Gratulation pay, 

To Him direct the Tribute Lay. 

From whom derives the balmy Pill 

Its Virtues, the Phyſician Skill: 

That o'er each Act and Thought preſides, 
Directs his Hand, his Counſel guides. 

Elſe Medicine's unavailing Store 

Shall vainly glide thro' every Pore, 

Thro' every Pore the mineral Rill 


In vain its gifted Powers inſtill. 


Father divine, eternal King, 
To Thee I wake the trembling String: 
It mad Ambition ne'er miſled, 


In Paths, where Virtuc dares not tread, 


My 
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My vagrant Step; if ſordid Views 

| Ne'er won the proſtituted Muſe ; 

For others let Pa&olus flow, 

Let Honour wreathe another's Brow : 
Health I intreat ; whoſe jocund Throng 
Wantons each laughing Grace among ; 
With Health the dancing Vindtes crowned 
The Field of all my Wiſhes bound. 
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ODE XI 
To Hr 


H ENCE, Fiend of bored Mien, 


| Whoſe bugbear Phantoms haunt the clouded Breaſt, 
The calm of Life moleſt, 
And torture with ideal Pangs of Spleen : 
With downcaſt Eye, that nc'er 
Aſpires above the Ground ; hence, Melancholy, 
Mongſt Shrieks and Sights unholy” 
Thy hateful Orgies hold; or happly find 
The dark Aſſaſſin s Mind, 
Be that thy Seat, plant all thy Daggers there, 
But, Hope, fair Child of Phantaſy, 
| Tho! ever abſent, ever nigh, 3 
With waxen Taper beaming bright 


Auſpicious chear my raviſhed Sight; 
| * RELAY oY Thy 


For thy gay Proſpects Pleaſure crowns 
Beyond the Pale of Fortune's Frowns. 
Enchanting Dreams and fond Deſires 

The Radiance of thy Beams inſpires ; 


That nearer as they tend decay, 


And in Fruition fade away. 


Thou art not of the ſervile aid 
Of Dunghill- -neſted Flattery ; > 
That meanly cringes at- the Gate 
Where ſwells the Pomp of gilded State, 
While Virtue lays her lowly Head 
Beneath an unfrequented Shed. 


Thy hon Beams to all diſpenſe 


Fond Flattery' J lulling Influence, 

Soſten Affliction's bittereft Throw, 
7 And bring a Balm for every Woc. 
1% | Oh let thy Care-beguiling Ray 

In {ond Illuſion round me play ; j 


Nor 
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Nor on thy roſy Pinions borne 
Deſert me here a Wretch forlorn ; 
Of thee bereft in gloomy Cell, 
The Siſter Cave of blackeſt Hell; 
With Hair upreared, and ſtony Eyes, 
'Midft doleful Shrieks and hollow Sighs 
To trace thro' Avenues of Care 
The dark Abodes of dread Deſpair. 
| That Phantom vain I caſt behind 
| To Ocean drear or empty Wind 
For thee, whoſe Heart-enlivening Gleam 
Gilds the gay Courtier' $ ſplendid Dream; ; 
"Ike Stateſman” $ anxious Boſom warms 
With Glory s light ideal chende, 
While Fancy ſtamps upon his Name 


A Cecil or a Bethunes Fame. 


Lured by that Ore's- reſplendent Hue, 
That marks the Veins of rich Peru, 
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Hut pleaſing Proſpects ſmooth the Way, 
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The Sailor quits his Bed of Faſe, 


Alert to roam the treacherous Seas ; . 


His Life for flattering Hopes reigned. 7 


A Victim to each veering Wind. 
Another in the rattling Car 
Sweeps to the Work of waſteful War ; 6: 


There gives his brazen Throat to roar, 
While blood- ſtained Slaughter ſhuts the Door 
Of Pity ; o'er th' embattled Plain 


Tho' Danger threat and Terror reign, 


Their Giant Forms in vain aſſail, 


Hope ſtcels his Breaſt in triple Mail. 


Thus thro' the World's tempeſtuous Tide 


The fickle Bark of Life we guide; 
No hideous Shapes of Fear diſmay, 


If thy bright Influence gild our Sky, 


The Cynoſure of every Eye. 


On 
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On ſome lone unfrequented Shore 

Place me, where laſhing Surges roar, 

Where each hoar Mountain's ſhaggy Brow 
Is mantled deep in fleecy Snow, 

Or Drought embitowns the thirſty Lands 

In Africk's waſte and barren Sands: 

While float no Bird's wild-warbling Strains 

Along the melancholy Plains, 

And human Veſtige none is found 

To mark th' inhoſpitable Ground. 

Still on the Wings of Hope I'll dare 

Th' Icarian Flight thro' trackleſs Air; 

While ſwift as Sos deſcending Ray 

Impetuous Fancy ſhapes the Way 

To Albion's Cliffs, to Jer Plain, 


Where Liberty and Science reign. 


Should Fortune in fantaſtick Sport 
Decoy me to the buſy Court 
'G 2 With 
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With Oſtentation falſe and vain, 


And airy Fame's ideal Train, 


And Promiſes as vain as theſe, 


There cheat me of my preſent Eaſe: 


Or to that Manſion dark and drear 


A Priſon's hollow Waſteneſs bear ; 


Where Time's dank Hand in Filth obſcene 


Paints naked Walls with mildewed Green, 


Where the proud Porter Scorn awaits, 


And Grief ſits flaring thro' the Grates : 
Yet chearful Hope s benignant Ray 


Shall chaſe each gloomy Thought away, 


His Taper trim ſhall glad my Eye 
With priſtine Eaſe and Liberty. 


See Phebus thro the waning Year 


His fiery-footed Courſers bear 


From Libra's Equinox, to ſhed 


His genial Warmth on Scorpio s Head. 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt Ages Hand, impreſt on all 


Rich Nature's Works, has ſealed their Fall; 


From each gay Leaf the Verdure flies, 
The drooping F oliage fades and dies: 

1 read 1 in Nature's Ethick Plan, 

How ſhort, how fleet the Life of Man, 
Oh now, fond Flatterer, now diffuſe 


Thy genial Sparks, and rouſe the Mule, 


Check her mean Fears, and huſh each Sigh, 


| Give her to ſtretch her Eagle Eye 
To Manſions, whence the Mind ſerene 
Shall view this ſublunary Scene; 
Unſhocked at that tremendous Day, 
| When Nature's Works ſhall melt away. 
There throned in yon' Empyrean Sky 
Above the Ken of mortal Eye, 


Dnbounded by the ſtarry Pole, 


"Tranſports refined ſhall touch the Soul; 
Pure as from Source celeſtial Spring, 


And mock the Reach of Fancy's Wing. 
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In Matter's ſluggiſh Cell confined; 

Such pleaſing Prof pects, Hope, inſpire, 
And the rapt Muſe ſhall catch the Fire: 
To Themes like theſe attune the String, 


And decent Awe ſhall prune her Wing. 
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Oft as chill Horror damps the Mind 
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ODE XII. 
To RETREAT. 


HE Mariner, from fartheſt Ind 


That homeward ploughs his pathleſs Way, 
The Sport of every laughing Wind 
Mid rude rough Nights, and many a toilſome Day, 
Not with more Joy thro' ambient Clouds deſcries 

, His native Albion's chalky Summits riſe ; 
N ot with more Joy the Myrtle Bower, 
Where Pleaſure wings the Hying Hour, 
Th impatient Lover views; 
Than Fields and Woods, 
The green Hill's Slope, the Fall of Floods, 
Th' enfranchiſed Muſe 
=: eg 0 Her 
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Her Bliſs to rove 


Thro' Nature's unfrequented Glades, 
Aſſembling where th' Aonian Maids 
: Chaunt their ſoft Carols to the echoing Grove. 
There while the penſive Bard expatiates free 
On all the Wonders each rich Scene diſplays 
Rapt with the Wonders the charmed Eye ſurveys, 
F On fairy Ground he ſeems to tread 
Ll np Nature ; blitheſome Handmaid TY 


| Tad by the guiding Hand of meck role. 
| Te 00 m6 by flattering Hopes confined 
Amidft the Medley of Mankind, 

| That with the Spawn of F ally J _—_ Breed | 

l People this goodly Town, 

j The roving Muſe at length is freed- 

| From all its Nonſenſe,” Pride, and'Noiſe, 

| _— And looks on all its glittering Toys 
WY _ Contemptuous down, 


Adieu 
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Adieu the pert bold Face, where never glows 

A Bluſh, but what the mimick Rouge beſtows ; 
Where with the Roſe no Snow driven Lilly ſtrives, 
Save what the beautifying Fluid gives. 

Adieu ye Things, kind Nature made 

But Fools, and Faſhion Beaux; 

By far more beauteous and more fair 

von blooming Hawthorn fans the Air 

In Nature s ſimple Dreſs arrayed, 

Without vain Art": $ fantaſtick Aid 

In far more gorgeous Robes yon prouder Tulip glows. 
Adieu the Tongue, that waſhes white a 
The Wretch as Atbiop foul and black ; 

But when that Ethiop turns his Back, 

Not Slander s ſelf ſo quick to bite. 

Adieu the Cit, whoſe ruder Mind 

No Beam of Science e' er refined; 


Who ſhakes his Sides at Poverty = Rags, 


And meaſures Merit by the deepeſt Bags. 
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When Midnight Winds concuſſive roar, 


And hoarſely grates the jarring Door ; 


Rouſed with vain Fears he ſtarts, he flies, 
Flies to the Soul-entrancing Cheſt, 
Where his impriſoned Minions reſt, 
And as the glittering Dirt he eyes, . 
Thou art my God, the ſordid Votary cries. 
Bear me, kind Powers, to ſtoried Streams, 
And Walks, that wake poetick Dreams; 
To Fields, where haunt the Muſes' Train, 
Where I/ pours fome vagrant Rill ; 


Or where the Graces love to reign 

W ith Gronoille at Shrub-Hill. 

Yet Envy's Powers ſhall nc'er diſtend 
My Breaſt, tho' reſt repoſed my Head 
Mid ruder Glades in ſome low Shed, 
Straw be the Roof, the Walls of Clay; 
Let but the good and virtuous ſay, 


Beneath that Shed there lives a Friend.” 
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